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and the bananas. If I were in Paris you
might send them, but you cannot imagine
the negligence of transportation here. When
you come, bring them and we will eat them
together. I see that Mr. Cobden has vis-
ited you. He is a very interesting man, the
contrary of an Englishman, because he never
says a commonplace and has not many pre-
judices. Good-by; take care of yourself and
enjoy your sun,

CCXXXI.

NICE, January 20, 1861.
IF you find some pretty silk stuff which
may be washed and has not the air of a
woman's gown, make of it a dressing-gown
for me, as long as possible, buttoned on the
left side in the Oriental fashion.

CANNES, February 16, 1861.
YOUR absence from Paris  has been the
cause of two misfortunes.    The first is, I
forgot the books of the Lagrenee girls ; the the best fruit in the world, in my opinion,
